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Captain Hammond passed the gate |
of the modest Smith residence at n
good round ellp, for he had hls usual
scant peconds to catch the o1ght|
twentyeeven., An elastic step at his
alde puddoenly sewung into perfect ne-
cord with his hesl and toe rhythm, |
and a young volee, which nev orlholcss]
sounded like that uf i “regular man”
bade him a very cheerful good morn-
ing.

“Mr, Hammond, 1 want a job," was |
the next remark of the volee Captaln
Hammond frowned and turued to find
himsalf looking slightly upward,
etraight into the grin of young Na-
poleon Bmith,

Now the grin of young Nuwluunl
wihs the miost Infectlous and Ingra-
tinting joy ever devized

Meeting the grin, Captain I!r\m-I
mond relaxed and emiled in splte of
himself, |

“What can you do®™ he asked.

“Hustle,” stated young Swmith in re
ply to the guestion
This time Captain Hammond |

laughod outright,

“That's the most valuable nsset you
can own,” he declared. “Your name's |
Smith, lso't 1t

Napoleon admitted that it was,

The elght twenty-seven jJust then |
whistled for Briarscot, and both men |
started to run

“But about that jobh? suggested
young Smith again,

“Oh, yos,” sald the captain, and uns
consclioualy he frowned once more.

"I don't know of u thing at our pluce.

You say you'vé had no business ex-
pertence at odl?” |

“None that 1 care to tell about.” re-|
plied the other, smiling reminiscently.
“All through college I served i\ por-
reapondent for varlous papers, and
through vaontlons | worked on gen-
eral ussignments on the Courfer. 1
could mo to work on the pape
but the occupition doesn't
promise much of a future.”

The captaln nodded his head with a |
jork

‘Choosing a profession s like mak-
ing a wiso Investment"™ he gaid, *1
understand your father's estate didn't |
out up quite so well ng was expected 7

“No" returned young Smith cheor-
fully, "It tolaled to exactly nothing,
and nothing to carry. You don't
think, then, that there is anything In
your place?"

“Not just now," eald the captaln,
“However, | shall bear you in mind."

Captain Hammond strode Into his |
office and fired off his usual morning
question |

“Where's Bluffing?

"Not down yet,'"” sald the girl of the
atraw-colored hair, slightly worried.
About half an hour later, Blufling,

4 young mon with o big straw hat and
pulls under his eyes strolled in, smok-
ing B clgarette, dnd, after a moment's
Jeliberition, deelded that hé might as
well work as not

“Mr, Blufiing,” sald the eaptaln, “T'd
lika to remind you that the address of
this office I8 710 Green street, and that
we look forward with pager antieipa-|
tlon to the pleasure of your soclety
between the hours of nlne and twalva
and one aud five. 1f those hours seem | |
a trifla loconvenlent to you, you might |
state so lo writing and I'll put the
matter up to the board of directors.”

“Very sorry, Mr. Hammond,” sald
Blufling with & wink at the straw-
haired girl. “You ses, we got caught
dn a jam at—"

"I don't give a continental what
held you,"” responded Mr, Hammond,
“The point Is that we want you hers
at nine o'clock, ull.!s no Cxouse
of [y bl"Jlnll leg,

On The second mail pn excessively
large order soothed the captain some-
what, and al noon the arrival of a
tall, bluck-haired young lady with a
color In Mer cheeks which never came
from & chemist's shop, soothed him
still more,

“I suppore
busingss en
haven't you,
she sald,

“But 1 am golag to tell you no," re-
plied the captain, all emiles.

“Then,” she Informed him with a
mock courtesy, "l nm golng to allow
you to buy Kome ccluirs and things
for & stunning young ludy to whom
you may point with pride.”

“By George, Margie," sald the cap-
thin, now ne genlle as aoy suckling
lamb, "how you have developed!
There is just a litde bit of & pang in
thut last remark of yours. Some of
these daye It will be some other fol
low’s place to polpt with pride and fill
wll other male hearts with envy,”

“Indeed!" she said, gulte loftily,
“maybe that time has already come.”

Ho laughed and closed his eyes for
4 wecoud.

“1 hod a queer experience this morn.
ing with young Smith, up In our sub-
urb,” he sald.

“Fole Bmith?" ghe Inquired.

"Polae!" he repeated.

“¥es; Napoleon, you know,

short

a lot of (-1-]
for luncheon,
Now tell me

you have
LEEments
dudady?

yes"

We

wo organized the Briarscotl Ten-

gangling, splodlelegged youngster
club, Bince bhe's growa handsome
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ha doeen't like the name very much,
50 we call It to him all the time."
“You know him pretty well, then?"
“Why, he falrly haunts our front
porch! Haven't you seen him there?
“No.
“Yes, you have, I know; but you're
o fue, trustful daddy, and you never
put & mlcroscope on the young meon 1

| bring arcund.”

"What sort of a fellow Is this Pole

Smith?" he asked,

“Why, daddy, he's a regular, sure-
fortruly, coross-my-heart, hopelanay
die fallow.™

He looked at her in affectionate
wonder,

“If you hmad all those worda In your
system, | am glad you got them out,"
sald he. "By the way, | formed about
the pame Impreselon of your Fole
Smith that you've given me. He's
good to look at, and I've been remeom-
bering that wonderful grin of his all
morning, It's llke a drink of good

| wine.™

“He's a perfectly grand grinner; he
favented it, 1 think,” agreed Marjorle,
and they want to lunch.

That evening, just before closing
time, Hammond looked suddenly up
from his memoranda and enapped

“Pluffing, did you see about securing
that adjolning tract of land for the
extension of the Eureka Works?

“Why—no," faltered Mr, Bluffing, “1
haven't sesn to it yet.,”

“You baven't!™ rowred Hawmond,
"Bluffing, 1 am going to pain you. Go
do business with the cashler, and
don't bother to come back and shake
hands., Good-by."

That avi after baving accepted
the nngry resignation of the girl with
the siraw-col d hair, th captain

took & train 16 minutes earlier than
istomed one, and stopped at
y cottage of the Smiths’ on his

up to his o

lng to a startling diecovery,
"Yes, Caplain Hammoaond,"
plicd, dimpling. “I'm June.”
“Where's your brother?”
“Oh, ha's up at your house playing
tennis, T think, We were just going
up to join them," and she looked back
her shoulder and smiled, ns a
chubby young fellow of about twenty-
two strolled out hatless and saluted

she re-

the captain with a flourish of his
hand,

“Hell, Petere!™ sald the captain;
“youTre 4 great one, I never sea ¥ou

twice with the same

“Hush!"
ful burlesgue of a confidential under-
“1 don't dare encourage any of
them too much.,” And he gave a fine
imitation of a man yawning.

“Some of these days, my boy™
warned the captaln, Inughing, "you're
going to be €0 hard hit that It “lll
malke a pinn of you, By the way,
June, I'm suddenly so interssted in ull
you young people that 1 forgot my er
rand. [ understand that your b’ok.u‘r
is looking for u position.’

“Oh, no!" she said, beaming with
slaterly pride, “he found one this
morning.,”

Then the captaln, who usually tried
to be most clrcumspect in the com-
pany of ladies, forgot himselfl,

“Hell!" he said.

Napoleon Swmith had “scouted™ In
perbaps o dozen places before a good
Samaritan led him to the offices of
Forsythe and Speucer, They called
themselves promoters, did Forsythe
and Spencer, although they chiedly
promoted real estate deals and would
follow a dellar through Hades, or un-
Ii] they had annexed it. Forsythe's

halr, mustache and beard were
| the celor of & dish of lee cream, and
he looked up at one through shrewd
old eyes which bored down through
the soul to the pockets

“Y¥es, Mr. SBmith,” he quavered io
nis high-pitched and nassl volea, "we
do need o man, but I'm afraid from
what you tell me that you haven't had
enough busitess experience,”

“Assuming that you are correct,"
he sald, “how much money would you
be willlng to pay me?"

“Ten dollars a wesl"

Nuapoleon grinned. Forsythe liked
that grin; he knew it had commercial
value, and be walted with concealed
anxioty for the awnswer.

"And what would 1 be expected Lo
do ™

“Anything you're told.”

“No," declded Mr. S8mith, “One gets
more money for that. We'll say about
26 dollars, and even then there'd have
to he reservations.”

Arouad the corners of Forsythe's
mouth  thers came &n  unfamillar
twitch, and after a hard struggle the
cornerd turned upward,

“I gee,” he sald, "Well, Mr. Smith,
suppoie we loave the question of
salary an open one. Buppose you!
work with us for two weeks, At the
end of that time, we'll git down and

girl."

Lpne,

face,

I

wny wri hig stone resldence

! at the end of the boulevard. In snswer

to hia ring ®» very pretty brown

holred girl came to the door, and Cap-

tailn Hammond, whose heart was

| growing younger through the daf's ex-
perience, falrly lwmm-:l upon her.

“My goodness me! And you're l.‘l!'.‘:

of the ML)“I up Smith children, too,

aren't you?" He =aid, a=z one awaken-

anld Billy Peters in a care- |

have & good quarrel upon the matter
of pay.”

“I'il take you,” sald Napolean, with
an alacrity which almost startled the
older mun.

“Come In and mest Mr, Spenoer,”
he sald, grimiy.

Bo It came about that Napoleon
Smith was put out In Sunnyview and
began the herculean task of welling
bullding lots to prospective bome
seckers, The firet woek he was well-
nigh discouraged, for, In spite of all
his engaging offorts and his pleasing
porsonality, and even despite his grin,
the flock of people attracted by the
Foraythe and Spencer advertising
came and looked at the appalling for-
sakenness of the place and went
away; and by Saturday noon bhe hiad
only sold eight lots.

“What do you think of that Smith
boy?T' sald Forsythe, rubbing his
bloodless old hands together, "Hea
sold, eight of those Sunnyview, stiok-
ers, It's a record for that type of
place."

“"Keap him out there,” advised Mr.
Spencar sagely. "And tell him he'll
have to do better If he's going tostay
with us.”

A hiut to that effect on the follow.
ing Tuesday, however, set Napoleon,
heretofore humble, upon his delensa,

“I'm dolng the best I can, and hope
o do better” he declared, “What
ought my salee to reach?"

"Well—um-—not less than 16 lots,”
stated Forsythe.

The younger man was silent for a
moment, looking Into the beady littlae
wrinkled eyes of his employer.

"How much profit do you make on
those lote?" he suddenly asked.

Mr, Forsythe visibly wineced.

“Froflts!" he exclalmed, "Um—you
see, Mr. Smith, It's lmpossible to tell
until we're all through, on account
of advertising expensea, cost of sall-
ing, nnd other Items, to say nothing
of the heavy investment in the site’

The famous grin sprang Into instant
Mumination, and scared the astute
Mr. Forsythe nearly Into heart dis-
ease,

“Yes,” sald the owner of the grin
with calm joy, “1 met the former pro-
prietor of that land out at Sunnyview
just yesterday, and he told me your
exnct lovestment. 1 think, Mr. For-
sythe, that on Baturday night I am
golng to have more salary than 1 have
mentioned; or else | may go on a
comimisslon basis."

Napoleon walked up on the moonlit
Hammond porch and found

4 1t's wonderful how mueh by

Billy '

clgar,

“Oh, it'e Interosting, though I'm not
sure 1'd like f for a lite ogeupation.
fnenns ean
be done on a small amount of ready
money, [ find Forsythe and Spencer
are awinging that whole Sunnyview
deal on an initial cash payment of a
thoupand dollars, mortgage notes for
the balnnce. They 4o a big business
In options, too, I've found, and they
mnke a dollar go farther than I'd ever
dreamed It could reach.™

“You've only known the spanding
dollars,” returned the caplain with a
smile, "A single, ordinary, spending
dollar s of no more use than & safety
razor at m colored plonie, but a busi-
ness dollar has no time for foollsh-
ness, I'd like to seo you sucoeed,
Smith, To do that you've got to ap
preciste that there's no sentimént or
friepdship In basiness, If there 18, the
business fails. Remember that, will
you '™

“I'm not likely to forget IL," replied
Napoleon seriously. "It was becaumo
of such lovable woenknessea that my
father falled.™

“Yeu," ndmitted the captain, "Your
father always wa: a sentimentalist,
and he lost many a good opportunity
through it. The sooner you getl out of
your head, young muan, that motey
has any emotions, the better off you'll
be”

“I men,” sald Napoleon dryly.

“The gulcker you soe, the better,”
inglsted the capliln, dwelllng upon
the subject o strongly that one might
think he had reilly nlmost need to de-
fend himself, *“YWhere would I have
been if I had stopped for such con-
glderationa? A= 1t s, 1 bullt the Eu-
reka fron mills out of nothing—a lit.
tle hit of a 16 by 20 shop, where weo
mndo plain castings—to Its present
20-acre spread. Not only that, but we
must have more room, large additions,
too, right away."

"Where I8 your plant?” nsked young
Smith with growing Intarest,

“Out on the Cedarpong division of
the L. & I, nt Hammondville,"

“Hammondville! Why, I pass the
Hammondville station every day on
my way to the Bunnyview addition,
but T never noticed your plant."

“No, we haven't the business ad-
vantages that we ought to have,” agd-
mitted the captain; “I'm thinking of
cutting away the sand ridge which
shuts off the view of our factory from
the rallroad.”

Just then the telephone bell rang,

'«J oy

ﬁ.Lt
SO

“Come on Pole,” Sald Marjorie, Moving Owver.

“There's Alwayas Room for

One More."

Peters comfortably located on the
swinging seat with Miss Marjorie,

“Ceme on, Pole," said Marjorie,
moving over, “There's always room
for one more."

“Indeed there's not,” deciared Billy,
moving squuraly into the center of the
remuining space. “Go away, Pole
Bmith, I'm muking love."

Napoleon regarded himi for a mo
ment with tolerant humor.

“All right, Billy,” he agreed.
“Where's your father, Margie?"

“He's In the lUbrary,” she replied,
lnughing a8 he had done, at Billy
Pelers', drawling avowal.

An he walked awny, Marjoria looked
after his tall figure with appreciation.

"len't be a certainly fellow? she
ohserved,

“Declared  Irregular,” announced
Billy cheerfully. "“Against the rules
to ask nny smitten swaln to pralse
the deadly rival"

“Hilly, Bilty,” she lauvghed. “Don’t
you ever think of anything serious?”

In the meantime, Napoleon sought
the library where Captain Hammond,
then poring over his plans for the ex
tension of the Eureka Ilron mills,
arose Instantly with a =mile of pleas-
ure apd exténgded bis hand.

“Well, Pole," he gald,
away from me”

“I couldn't wall,” explained Pola,

“How do you llke your uew place?

“you goL

and the call proved to be for young
Smith.

“For whom was the call?"
Marjoria,

“For me, of courge,” declared Billy
Peters, “I'll gamble it was some one
of the girls calling me up."

“No, sald Napoleon abstractedly,
thinking upon other matters so deeply
that he had no time to reply to Billy
Peters in his own banter, *It's from
June. She wants me to come down
end get her”

“Just what 1 told you,” said Billy
triumphantly. “1 wish your aister
would quit following me around. Yoy
ought to speak to her about it, Pole.
But never mind; you stay here, and
I'l go ahead. You may tr¥ to make
love to Margie while | am gone.,”

"Trylng to make love to Margle s
rather & bromlde sald Napoleon.
“Everybody has the same Idea.” Nev-
ertheless, he sat down most comfort:
ably and contentadly by Marjorie's
slde, and allowed Dilly Feters to stroll
negligently after his slster,

Hammondville conslated of a sta-
tion and three streets of well-popu-
lated workmen's cottages. Beyond,
reached by a wagon ropd and a efur
track, wus the Eureka plant, o low-
Iylng c¢ollection of brick buildings
which sprawled in every direction. To
the front was n sand ridge; to the
rear, the sound; Lo the east, a stretch

nsked

wont on the eaplafn, offering him n |

this operation with a trace of aunoy-
anoe,

"Quick work," he sald. Then he ap-
prouched the workmen, “Who's bonght
this place?” he asked,

“1 couldn't tell you, sir," mald 'the
older man of the crew. “Mr. Pans
told us to move the sign over to
Greanook.”

Pang was the real estats agent
whose name was on the board, and
with a sigh Napoleon paw he had beon
correot in his surmise; that thy oap
tain had taken extraordinarily prompt
notlon.

“A fool'n errand,” hs told himself.
He hurrled back to the station, where
there was n public ‘phone, and ealled
up Pang's office.

“l understand you have & tract of
land for eale at Hammondville,” he
observed,

“1 couldn't tell you about that”
sald the clerk at the other end.
*“Who's this spoaking?”

“8mith, of Forsythe and Bpencer's
office.”

“Oht 1T'Il find out about
away, Mr. Bmith." Then a moment
later: “We no longer have control
of that tract. It was wold yesaterday.”

“To whom ™

"To the Consolidated Hame-ring
Manufacturing company, which we
understand Intenda to erect an ex-
tenslve plant there.

“Good,” eald Smith,
and he rang off.

“Who owns that piece of property
to the west of the Bureka Iron mills?"
he asked the siation sgent.

“Mra. McGundy,” sald the lantern-
jawed station agent, scraping his
finger nall tenderly over his nose.
“She livea In that sky-blue house just
to the end of the frog pond.”

Napoleon hurrled away to the little
blue house, where he found Mrs, Me-
Gundy to be a globular person cut
inte two hemispheres by an apron
string,

“Mrs, McOundy," querled Napoleon,
“do you wish to sell your lund over
here?

“Show me the man that will buy
it? sald she. “1 surely could part
with it without breaking my henrt.
Twonly yeara ago, when Jim bought
it for n song, It was supposed thoat if
we held on to it for 20 years it would
be worth all the money in the mint,
but in all that time never have I seen
the man that would ever be wanting
that land, unless It would ba Captaln
Hammond, But he don't want it
Twice 1 have gone myself to sell It
to him, and twice he gave me to un-
derstand that if he bought any land it
would be the other plece. You're not
répregsenting Captnln Hammond1**

*No," euld Napoleon brisky, "What
will you take for the land?"

“Well, there's 20 nacres, and It's
worth, Jim always said, 200 dollars an
acre, That's $4,000. Give me that
and I'll take the next steamer for
Dublin." "

“1 ean't glve you the four thousand
cash,” sald Smith, “but I'll glve you
one thousand cash, and a mortgage
note on the balance, payable in 60
daye, You can wait the two months
for the collection of that note, or you
can probably discount L™

"Lét me understand that," sald Mrs,
MeGundy.

He carefully explained to her about
the mortgage note, and with each
period she nodded her round gray
head emphatically,

“it wounds well,” she said, “and
you seem like an honest boy. But
beforoa 1 say aye, yes, or no, I'll go in
and see Mr. McShane of McShane and
MoShane. Do you know Mr. Me-
Bhane?"

Mr. Smith was unfortunate enough
never to have had that pleasure, and
he expressed himself contritely about
it

“What time does the next traln
go?" he wanted to know. “Can you
coma to town with me right now "

Mra. McGundy Jooked him over
carefully, and glanced at the clock,

“Lord love you, boy!" she sald,
"What a ragin', tearin’ hurry you're
fn!l Oh, well, It's been many a long
day since 1 took a jaunting with a
handsome-looking young fellow like
yourself, and I think I'll treat myself
to It juet this onee. There's & train
goes in about 20 minutes, Do you go
down to the station and wait, and in
dua time 1'll come along with my beat
bib and tucker on."

Napoleon lost no time in getting
down to the station, and lost no time,
~furthermore, In calllng Captaln Ham-
mond by ‘phote.

“This I8 young Smith, Captaln Ham-
mond," sald he. “I want to borrow a
thousand dollars,”

“"Oh, you do?" Inguired the captain.
“"On what security 7™

“Mortgage on our house,” returned
Napoleon erisply.

“"When do you want it ’

“Within an hour or go, Captaln, 1
want you to let me have the chpck
thls morning and let me fix up the
mortgnge with you tomorrow.”

"It isn't buslness, but 'l do it"
ngreod the captain after some hesita-
tion. “But would you mind telling me
what you want it for?

"Oh, 1 bave a littlé real estate op-
portunity.'

The captaln pondered n moment.

“You waunt to'be careful abouot that,”
he warned. "Real estate deals are not
:Ivrm what they appesr on the sur
“n'"

Napoleon Smith grinned
Into the ‘phone.

“I'! guarnntes thie one to ba all
right," he confidently affirmed.

“All right,” said the captain. “Come
into the office and get your clmuk at
any tme*

it right

“Thank you,"

sweetly

while he ran w‘t
Hlmd'l office and !
cheok. 'ﬂuulhcm,hlhw
and deponited that check at the bank
where he bad a small account, and
then was roady for business, The
broad-béned old lawyer would have
madeé the deal pompous and difficult
had he been left alone, but Mrs, Mo-
Gundy stopped him as soon as she'
saw his direction. )

“Stop your blatherin' and foolin
now, Terrence,” umhe commanded.
“Hurry up and finish the business
with this young man, I llke the chear
tul faoe of him,"

After that, Napoleon went out to
Sunnyview and sold lots with particus
lar vim and energy.

Mr. Foreythe, having sent for his
new asslatant In extreme haste in tho
afternoon of the same day, peerad up
at that young man with something tig-
erieh In the expression of his white
old face.

"1 understand that you secured pos-
pesalon of A traot of Jand In Ham-
mondville,” enld he, “and that yon
only purchased it this morning*

Napoleon grinned chsorfully,

"All quite true” he confessed,

“Don’t you know that was most un-
déthical?" demanded Mr. Foraythe.
"Why, Ian our employ, and upon our
time, you took occasion to do some
private business for yourself In our
exact Hne!"

“Yea, air," admitted Mr. Smith, with
no abatement of his pleasant expras-
glon. “How do you ‘come to know
about it

“Hecause Mr. Hammond called us
up early thie morning and commis-
sloned us to bu} that very pleca of
ground for him."

The grin of Napoleon was positively
radinnt mow.

“IDo you think I ought to turn (t
ovor to you?"

"Well not exactly that” s=ald Mr.
Forsythe, “But as our employe, you
are bound to consult our interests.
Captain Hammond has commissioned
us to secure this piece of property,
which he lmagined could be purchased
for $4,000. You have purchased It,
and T presume Intend to sell it to him
at an increased price, Now, we might
arrange to fix the price between For-
sythe and Spencer and yourself, and
you and us split the profits.”

Napoleon paused for an extra spe-
cinl grin.

“No, | resign,” he stated, “That's a
&till better scheme. Now I'll sell you
that land for $6.000 cash.”

In vnst pain Mr. Forsythe eventually
was compelled to eall up Mr. Ham-
mond, and Inform that gentleman that
the land for his extension would cost
him the modest sum of 26,000,

“Buy it.” directed Hammond.

“1 might add,” sald Mr, Forsytha
with a mallgnant glance at his ex-em-
ploye, “that the property In queation
s at present owned by young Smith,

formerly In our employ, but today re-
signed.”
"Smith!" exclaimed Hammond. “Is

he In your office now? If he is, put
him on the 'phone” And if Mr. For-
gythe Indicated the ecaptain’s desire to
Napoleon, he could hear the captaln,
at the other end of the wire, sraying
to himself: “Well, I'll be damned!"

“Look hore," demanded the captain
of young Smith, "did you nactually
have the nerve to borrow that thou-
sand dollars from me this morning
to buy the very pleca of property you
knew I wanted, ¢o as to compel me
to pay you a two-thousanddellar
profit on the loan?

“That's right, captain,”
Napoloon cheorfully,

“Well, Smith, don't you think that
was a little ungrateful and unfriendly ?
Don't you think you stepped over the
bounde of both business and soglsl
othica?"

“By no means,” sald Napoleon. “You
told me yourself, just the other night,
that business kunows no friendship,
and that a dollsr has no sentiments or
omotions, Moreover, captain, I in-
tend to retrieve the reputation my
father made with you for allowing hils
feellngs to interfere with business, Do
you want this property at elx thou-
sand ™

*Of course 1 do, you young Ingrate,”
gald the captain.

“All right,” laughed Napoleon.
be right over, thank you.”

“Thank nothing!" enorted the cap-
tain, *“1 cught to hove you arrosted.”

That night as the captain sat in the
library, Marjorle came In to use the
telephone, and  paused behind her
father's chair to pull his sars.

“Who's that you have with you on
the porch, Margie?" he asked,

“Pole Smith,” she informed hlm.
“He's just telllng me all about how
well he's golog to like business, He
says he made $2,000 Iln one deal to-
day.”

*Yes, confound It, he didl" exploded
the captuin. “He made it out of my
pocket and borrowed my money to do
It with™ r

Her laugh upon that was deliclous;
B0 much so that the captain stopped
to listen to it in positive joy, all his
annoyances of the day forgotten,

“I guess I'm a lemon,” he confessed,
Inughing with her,

A nlekel's worth of them,"” she
agreed, twisting two corkscrews In
his gray halr. “1 should think that &
shrewd old business tiger Hke you
would feel humliliated to have & mers
youngster like Pole Bmith come along
and eat hkim all uyp,” |

The coptalt smiled grimly,

“Ha's » fine cbap, young Smith is*
he said.

Bha alipped her arm around his
neck and Inid her cheek ngninst his.

“A fine chup? Just Onding It out?
Daddy, daddy, daddy! You don't keep
up with the news very well, do yout”

-

admitted

i

OLD PHILANDER'S GOOD JOKE

BSaw No Real Reasan Why Three Talk-
ing Machines Should Be Going
at Once.

Old Philauder was playing some
rocords on his talking “machine the
other evening for a wsmall party of
friends. Amoug them were two or
three uw wlo X dracy to hear
8 cortuly re

got busy talking and mads enough
nolae to drown out the music. Phllan-
der Instantly stopped the machine and
sat down, In sbout twenty minutes
one of the women looked over at
Fhflander nnd sald, “Isn’t that slmply
grand. You have no ides how much
1 enjoyed that, Mr. Philander.” .“Dear,
yios,"” echoed the other women. "I am
glad you lked It” replied Philander
very mlnlr while the frost hegan to
gather on the olemh light fixtures, “I
will now play It

m_ﬂ'ﬁmm'ﬂ_

for you."—Bert Walk. |

Hint to Girls.

Girls, listen to this: It 1s nlee to
go riding In & motor oar with a good
looking young man whom your par
ents belleve to bo a perfect gentle-
man, but don't you forgel that elec-
tric headlights are not & sufficient sub-

iititute for a chaperon—Galveston
News,

Deer Fight for Twe He
After fighting for two hours, two

sopson when the Jarger bucks become
vielous, and a namber of them were
ahot. Recently two other bucks which
nad shown

g

woman In Leesville who wants ug
tell the truth about him or her sltand
up and we'll try to be accommodat

& ﬂELDs

PROTECTS THE GROWING TREE

Concrete Box Is Ornamental and May
Be Removed When No Longer
m:-y.

To protect lmins treos with some
degree of parmanency, the use of con-
‘crete has geen adopted, reinforced by
wteel bars and rings, & singularly
pleasing design, resulting The con-
crete tres box lends Itself readily to
decorative features, and eolor may
be Introduced to harmonize with foll-

ige or house coloring. When the tree
outgrows Ite narrow box, it & no
Ereat mntter to remove the conerote
und release the steel bars. While the
first cost {8 somewhat higher than o
good wooden box, the lasting quali-
ties of the concrete make it worth
while.—~Populnr Mechanics,

TIME To THINK OF BEAUTY

Department of Agriculture Gives Good
Advice on a Most Important
Subject.

The approprinte use of trees, shrubs,
vines, and herbaceous plants in the
adornment of clty, village, suburban,
or country home grounds gives a
charm and beauty which are interest-
Ing and pleasing “to the passer-by ns
woll ag to the occupant of the home,
gays the U, 8. department of agricul-
ture. Plants are a means of expreas
ing restfulness and beauty. Their
gradually changing aspect with the
sucvedsion of the seasons helghtens
their pleasing effect and relleves mo-
notony. The changes which occur in
the life of vegetation during the year
have caused man to spenk of the
stages of human existence as the
“epring,’ “summer,” and “autumn' of
life. The leaf, the branch, and the
flower, as weall as the genernl form of
the plant, manifest o grace and boauty
which art endeavors to copy. While
art cannot take the place of nature, 1t
nevertheless plays an importast part
in teaching us to see and appreciate
the beauties of nature,

Man should first provide for his ne-
cedsities, then for comforts, and final-
Iy for plessures. In a new country such
as ours, the exponditure of time and
menns for the adornment of grounds
has naturally recelved too little atten-
tion. The people have been necessur-
ily concerned with aequiring lands
and bulldings. ut a stage of devel-
opment has now been reached when
Americans should glve more attention
to the embellishment of their home
grounds.

Street Cleanliness.

Perhnps the most striking difference
notleed by the American tourist
abroad between American and Huro-
pean citigs s the cleanness of the
sgtrects of the latter, particularly in
such places as Berlin and Dresden.

Clean streets, as the term s under-
gtood abroad, are unknown in the elt-
les of the United States. The dirtl-
ness of our streots both in summer
and winter, with thelr clouda of dust
charged with disegase germs and flth
of all kinds, makes walking almost
intolerable and Ymposes on storekeep-
ers und hounekeepers a burden of
cleaning that Is far more expensive
in the aggregate than would be the
‘proper and systematic cleaning of the
Bstreats,

Only occaslonally when the streets
are locally flushed can the conditions
of our streets be compared with those
nhroad, where strest cleanliness |s
one of the first prineiples of city ad-
ministration.

Generous Gift to City.

An excellent example of an sndow-
ment that will be a source of continu-
ous Improvement to a city, and at the
eame time a continuous memorial g
ita founder is the Forguson Monument
fund, adminlstered by the trustees of
the Art Institute of Chicago,

Mr. Ferguson, s publicspirited citl-
gen of that eity, gave a bequest to
the Art Institute the Income of which
15 to be ueed for the erection of mon-
wmental senlpture, which shall aerve
to ornament the city. Thus every fow
years & great work of art will be erect-
od in that eity,

Playing Card Output.
According to ofMcinl fgures, about
6,562,000 packs of playing cards were
sold In Germuny last year, exclusive
of those exported. This s equnl to
& dally average of about 18,000 packs.
!

Unavallable:
A Mutrhn alwiays has the right
of way.”
"Yos," twllgd the umlg man, “But
what's the good of a right of way
that's all filled -up with moving 7.-
m;m-

Excusable M
Patron of Cheap Mnml-—-m

‘walter, what's th* mr with this

?
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